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By Steph<
WHEN the city is like a bake oven r
and the asphalt is soft under foot, e
the thousands who dwell in the
tenement districts remember that
Manhattan is an island, "mast t
hemmed and water laved," as the a
poet sang, and they set about tak- \

ing fifty cent sea voyages with more ado s
[than the globe trotter makes preparing for <3

tnnr around the world. From Harlem to o

the Battery, at frequent intervals, the
^steamers touch to take on their excited c

freight. f
Long before the hour' of departure the I

docks are populated with excursionists in t
pairs. I want to insist upon the pairing.
With all due respect, they come marching j
two by two, just as the animals did on ilie j
first great excursion. If, luckless one, you r
walk alone, if "she is not here to take your
part, don't chose the next one to your heart." r

They do not stand for that in the Fourteenth a

ward, and many r-n excursionist of a predatoryturn of mind has come home with a t
black eye and an uneasy feeling around the n

ribs that had nothing to do with seasickness,
The passengers come on board at the va- t

rious points of embarkation in couples, as t
I have said. They come in twos and arm in g
arm invariably. This is apparently the only t
safe way of crossing the gang plahk unless i
you put your arm around her waist, which is s
not considered etiquette until after nine, a
when the candles are burning low and the
elo'-tric light gets tired of spoiling sport. jWefloat out into the stream and arc
steaming now in the shadow of our great r
captain's tomb. "That's Rockefeller's pal- t
lay," says a volunteer guide, pointing at the jloomingedifice rising majestically out of (the night. ^

"It ain't; it's Charley Schwab's new
house," protests another, and quite a hot ®

discussion ensues, during which complimehts
of various kinds are given and received.
"Well, it ain't ourn, anyway," concludes a r

peacemaker, who will be district leader some s

day. "So we needn't bother about the old c

place."
Suave Vender. !
"Here's your nice fresh marshmallows. t

Chewing of 'em is the only way to pass the
Kitii th entertainment begins.?' This s

r
pedler of sweet things is soft and suave, but f
when his wares fail to go off like hot cakes *
he turns sarcastic. "Here's your nice fresh ^
programmes," he shouts. "They don't cost i

no money. They're as free as the breezes. i
the breezes that blow off Barren Island." c
There is quite a rush fo'r programmes, but

with so many living sweets the candy busi- ]
ness soon comes to a standstil. Then the t
stern, hard waiter comes around. He is j
really a bouncer in disguise, and he has his rshirt sleeves rolled up ready for any emer- «.

gency. "Who said two beers?" he shouts, 'csweeping the herd of deck passengers with
an all embracing and menacing glance.
Whoever had said two beers was afraid to a

say it again^ and so the beer is paraded up a

and down tile deck until all the bead and *
foam is gone. t
Another arm in arm procession, walking so f

straightly that they give a general swayback a

effect, embarks at Twenty-third street, i
These seagoers are more sophisticated than
the people from the Vale of Harlem and the t
hills of Yorkville, and soon they are en- ,a
sconced in snuggeries behind the "paddle f
boxes," which the less experienced have j
failed to discover.

cThereis a "long candle deck" and,a "short
candle deck," and in this instance, at least, *

the Bowery boy and his girl never hesitate
for a moment. You will find them on the ^
short candle deck every time. And every- t
body is happy and having a good and quiet
time until the stern killjoy, that brazen ais-
turber of intimate circles, not to say t te-&t§tes,comes around again, with a chip on his c

shoulder, a scowl on his beetle brows, and
demands:."Who said two beers?" Then
pauses for a reply. j
Jonih-Like Waiter £

He ought to be abolished. He makes t
everybody feel uncomfortable and certainly
does not help the breweries along. I think 3
Jonah must have been just such a fellow
as he, but we New Yorkers are law abid- 1
ing, if not the whipped curs an eminent
critic dubs us. He spoils the evening for i
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3n Bonsai.
nany a good honest boy who is making his
ight a week and finds it scanty for outings.
"Who said two beers?"
"I'm just choking for a drink," admits his
est girl, and Jimmy turns red and blue
nd green in turn, and perspires awfully the
vhile. "What would you rather do?" he
ays at last, doggedly. "Would you rather
[rink now and walk home from the river
r go without and ride home in an open car?"
She is Dernlexed. The alternative in either
ase is not attractive, and he seeks relief
rom his embarrassment in talk, profuse,
ilausible, but, on the whole, unconvincing
alk.
"So help me," he runs on, "wonder where

til me money's gone. I changed a live spot
'esterday and you can search me. There
nust be a hole in me pants pocket."
"When we are married I'll keep the till

nyself," she says severely, and there is an
.wkward pause. The thought of the long
valk across town through the tenement dis-
ricts continues to curb if it does not quench
aany a thirst throughout the evening.
There is a rush to see the sentifiel pacing
he shore of Governor's Island and then
he "vaudeville" begins. And it is a pretty
;ood show if you come early and don't have
o look at it through the long end of the
liano or the tarpaulin awning, which is the
ufficient dress and retiring room of the song
.nd dance artists.
Here the beer man does a large if not
irofitable business, for it is in the contract
hat the vaudeville artists are to have as
nuch beer as they can carry. On one deck
here is an orchestra; on another a piano,
mt the show is the same everywhere.
Idd Looking Kgures
Suddenly strange figures swarm over the
ido. Mermaids in tights and mermen in
3ng frock coats, bearing battered umbrellas,
nake their way to where the limelight
ilays. Two young ladies in red bathing
uits wind their way in and out along the
rowded decks and try to awaken interest.
"Say, we want everybody to Join in the
horus. We want this thing to be a go, an'
t oughter be. We want everybody to join in
he chorus. If you can't sing, whistle."
There is not a little whistling before the
how is over and it is not confined to the
-inmonf Tuhpn an nhscure Presidential can-
idate is trotted out into the limelight
propos of nothing but lobster salad.

Newport's the style
But give me Coney Iele.

That was the high water mark of the enertainment,and the crowd cheered so lustiYthat the beer waiter tried another round. v

Lfter him came the marshmallow man and
he sweet singer of Fulton Market chowder,
nd when they had gathered in all the busiessthey could the peanut pedler and the
iopcorn man were turned loose to appeal
o lower instincts. .

But it was poor picking at best, for many Y
man in paying the price of the deck pasagefor himself and "lady friend" had spent

he last penny he possessed.
rhe "Gent" and His Charmer.
It blew quite a gale about ttte show, and
he spectators had to hold on to their hats
vith their disengaged arms. When you
hink what a good show it really was and
ecall all the high principles that were
snunciated from the platform, it seems a
vonder that more people didn't take an inerestin it; but, after all, the "Lallapaloosa
Jirl" was far away, and every passenger,
ir almost every one, had his own charmer
vith him. And he took her out of the limeightand away from the long candle deck.
3e took her forward to the most forward
leek I have evei seen.

Here they sat them down, these forward
;ouples, upon the benches they reserved for
:hemselves. Each couple allowed itself'
ibout four feet leeway, and nobody trespassed.There is fair play among the frequentersof the forward deck. But even a
tfew York crowd is not easy to please, and
some of these impertinent young people sent
in urgent recpiest to the captain to run into
i fog bank. He couldn't do it. There wasn't
Jven a cloud in sight. Soon, however, the
silent passengers on the forward deck took
the fog for granted.
The show died away and the mermaids put

3n their store clothes and sat about just
ike other people. Suddenly from away down
:>elow the band struck up "Hiawatha." You
:ould hear the bursting of the chestnut
burrs, and a good many people went below
to "spiel." It was a happy time. Those whj
flidn't dance had lots of sensations. Once
we came right alongside and touched noses
with a big White Star liner, whose passengerswere singing, "Home Again from a
Foreign Shore."
We came so close to her, smelling of the

?rine of the real 9ea, that she dumped some
>f her ashes on our forward deck, and all
he avenue A folk had a sort of feeling that
hey had been through the Martinique disaser,and that was one of the few things the
nanagement had not promised to include in
he show.

ivcybcdy Happy.
Everybody was happy now, with his or her

>artner, and if you were unattached and
'ootloose you could go to the side of the
>oat and listen to the lions roaring in Luna
Park and see Pompeii being destroyed, and
ill this "rubbering," as the people on the
'orward deck called it, didn't cost you a

:ent.
Of course, all did not run smoothly. True
ove never does; and this was the true love
hat feeds on peanuts. One man got his
lead punched and his "blinkers" put in
nourning of the deepest dye, but everybody,
taid he deserved it and that a lot more was
:oming to him.
"He should have bin sent up the road long

igo," said Mrs. Flaherty, 'the only middle
iged lady on board. I sat a long tintfe with
he Flahertys, and I liked them tnrougji and
hrough. Such good people, with no secrets
rom anybody. Happy about everything,
md most of all because their children are
rrown ud and gone away.
Jack is on an engine. He was crazy for
hat from the first moment he saw a train,
md Tom is stevedoring along shore. Flahirtyhad grown old gracefully, but Mrs.
Haherty had not grown old at all, and she
lidn't want anybody to think so, least of
ill Flaherty. And he was always calling
ler "old woman," bad cess to him.
\yhere we sat in sociable converse was the

ligh water mark of prudery afloat. Here
he British matron would have been pleased
ind Mrs. Grundy have had no fault to' find.
3ut when our candles burned low.it was an

iwfully long sail.carefully and with in*
inite cunning, as one would harness a
jridle shy colt. Mrs. Flaherty guided
Flaherty's arm about her waist. Years ago
his was not necessary, but times change,
ind we change with them, as she was soon
o learn.
"Yer arm don't go as fur round as it did,

Mike," said she, reproachfully.
"It do, Mag," answered Flaherty, "but it

las further to go."
And yet you know there were some people

who were not pleased with the voyage.
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One man said to another. "Never again,''
and the other fellow answered, "Not on your
life." They, though on pleasure bent, were
of a frugal mind and had not brought their
girls with them, and they were well punished
for It.
They had been in everybody's way, everybodyhated them and they were beginning

to hate themselves; and there was a big
Swede, who. as he landed at the Battery,
made the biggest kind of a kick. He apT\rriQi-»V»of1tho mirsar holHinp* nn his nrn-

gramme, on which was depicted a long
haired mermaiden, clothed only in the
cerulean blue of the sea, and the big Swede
talked sternly, as the Vikings talked, but
the purser, who is a polyglot, understood.
"No, we don't provide a mermaid for every

passenger," he said, crossly; "it's just fair
fishing. You get what you bring with you
and what you can rustle, and now you can

chase yourself."

Now comes the gladsome time of year
When on a dozen courses

The naturalist may observe
That donkeys bet on horses.

MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS.

UNITED STATE:
Recommends

ne
Commodore Nicholson of the U. S.

Navy.
Commodore Somerville Nicholson, of the

United States Navy, in a letter from 1,837
R st., Northwest, Washington, D. C..
says:.
"Your Peruna has been and is now used

by so many of my friends and acquaint
ances as a sure cure forxatarrh that I am
convinced of its curative finalities and T un-

hesitatingly recommend it to all persons sufferingfrom that complaint.".S. Nicholson.

TJ. S. Minister to Guatemala.
Dr. W. Godfrey Hunter, U. S. Ministei

to Guatemala and ex-Member of Congress
from Kentucky, in a letter from Washing
ton, D. C., writes:.

"I am fully satisfied that your Peruna is
an efficacious remedy for catarrh,, as I and
many of my friends have been benefited bj
its use.U*.W. G. Hunter, M. D.
Congressman Brown> from Virginia.
Hon. G. R. Brown, Martinsville, Va., exMemberof Congress, Fifth District, 50th

Congress, writes:."I cheerfully give my indorsementto your Peruna as a cure foi
catarrh. Its beneficial results have been so

fully demonstrated that its use'is essential
to all persons suffering frotn that disease."
.Hon. G. R. Brown.
Son of Ex-Attorney General of United

States.
Hon. Louis E. Johnson is the son of the

late Reverdy Johnson, who was United
States Senator from Maryland, Attorney
General of the United States under PresidentJohnson and United States Minister
to England, and was regarded as the greatestconstitutional lawyer that ever, lived.
Hon. Louis E. Johnson, who at present

resides at 1,006 F st., N. W., Washington,
D. C., is an ardent friend to Peruna. In a

recent letter he says:.
"No one should suffer longer from catarrhwhen Peruna is accessible. To my

knowledge it has caused relief to so many

Hon. John J. Patterson, Ex-Uni
delphia, Pa., writes:.

"As quite a number
cure with beneficial res

suffering from that disor

of my friends and acquaintances that it is
humanity to commend its use to all persons
suneriiig wini tins ausiicssiag uisuiuci ui

the human system."
A Well Known Journalist Writes.
Hon. George Baber, 1,122 16th St., N.

W., Washington, D. C., has been for a

number of years well known in Kentucky
as a journalist, having been the editor of
the Bowling Green Democrat and afterwardthe proprietor and editor of the
Louisville Evening News and of the KentuckyLaw Journal. He writes the following:.

"Ihare sufficient test to
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justify me in freely recommending it as an

invigorating tonic. It is a prompt appetizer,and has also proved in my own experienceto be conducive to sound and restfulsleep. A member of my family found
it efficacious in the treatment of catarrhal
tendencies and an effective remedy for an

annoying cough. Every household should^
be provided with it.".George Baber.
The day was when men of prominence

hesitated to give their testimonials to proprietarymedicines for publication. This remainstrue to-day of most proprietary medicines.But Peruna has become so justly
> famous, its merits are known to so many |
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st letter from 37-8 Chestnut street, Philal
using Peruna as a catarrh
'y recommend it to those

people of high and low station, that no one T"
hesitates to see, his name in ^print recommendingPeruna.
The highest men in our nation have given

Peruna a strong indorsement. Men of aU
classes and stations are equally represented.

If you do not derive prompt and satisfactoryresults from the use of Peruna
write at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a ful\
statement of your case, and he will be m

pleased to give you his valuable advic# ^
gratis. ^
Address Dr. Hartman, President of The

Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, Ohio
«
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